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“BORN TO NO MASTER, OF NO SECT ARE WE.” 
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BIOGRAPHICAL SKETGH. 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
Memoirs of Timothy Try-all, Esq. by his Cousin 
Theodore. 
CHAPTER VII. 


As I have nothing to say of my own knowledge 
in this chapter, I will merely give to the reader the 
next letter | received from cousin Tim, which will 
probably display more of my good cousin’s character 
than any thing I could say or write upon the subject. 


Wilmington, Dec. 30, 1816. 





Dear Cousin, 

In my last letter I merely detailed the adventures 
of my passage, or a part of them, and now | shall 
tell you alittle about Wilmington, You already 
know my fondness for theatricals, and the third day 
after my arrival here, I ascertained there was an am- 
aleur company of theatricals established inthis little 
town, and that they performed once in two weeks 
Yon may depend on it, I seized the first opportunity 
to witness One of their performances; but of all the 
miserable mummery the stage ever produced, | never 
saw any thing exceed the display of this evening.— 
‘Lhe principal female character was assumed by a 
young man about six feet high, who made the most 
grotesque appearance in woman’s apparel, and who 
was appointed to enact the character in consequence 
of having a squeaking voice. The hero of the piece, 
who was thought by the Wilmingtonians to be the 
very 7yro of the drama, was rigged out inthe tip 
top style of costume as far as the wardrobe of this 
theatre would allow, and I verily believe he was a 
true disciple of that trite sentence, which says, - at- 
titude is every thing.’ Herushed on the stage with 
a most terrific air, and extending the right hand with 
all the fervour and dignity of a Demosthenes, and 
clapping the palm of his left hand upon his hip, there- 
by making an acute angle with his left elbow, he be- 
gan his speech in a most flaming manner. Though 
appearing in the character of a tragedy hero and a 
tyrant, he was one of the most insignificant looking 
animals that ever ‘ strutted and fretted his hour up- 
on the stage.? and while he was in the sublime atti- 
tude as aforesaid, it so fell out thata wag ofa fellow 
in the pit, by the name of Jemmy, as wel! known in 
Wilmington as ever Sam Foote and Ned Shuter were 
in London, smoked our tragedian, and with a pecul- 
jar kind of drawl which combined merriment and 
melancholy together, and with an expression of coun- 
tenance that would have reflected ridicule upon one 
of Hogarth’s broadest charicatures, he eried out lond 
enough to be heard through the whole house, ‘by 
gue, if that felley dont look just like a jug o” cider, 
and his elbow makes a good handle.’ ‘This put an 
end to all our poor actor’s sublimity of attitude and 
heroic feelings at a moment: It was aq deadly shock 
not to be triumphed over oF surmounted, and this 
one quizzical expression from the mouth of Jemmy, 
had more effect upon our theatrical hero than vol- 
umes of well written criticisms, could have done, 
either upon his manner, attitude, or dress. 

Thus much for my first visit to the W!mivgton 
Theatre. When I have another opportunity to write, 
J may relate some further anecdotes ahout this sour 


mington. 


Jemmy, a8 Well as of the Theatrical heroes of Wil- | 


Yours, 


‘their little buts would afford. 


Shortly after receiving the foregoing letter, the 
following came to hand, which | will give to the rea- 
der now, in preference to deferring it to another 
chapter. 


Wilmington, Jan, 20, 1817. 


DEAR Covsiy, 

In my last letter I believe I related a story about 
the performance at the Wilmington Theatre. Since 
that time I have had an opportunity of walking about 
the town, and observing the diflerence between this 
place and that part of New England in whicb | 
claim the honour of being born. You who have nev- 
er trodden the sands of the South can have but a 
faint idea of the difference between the manners 
here and at home. I believe 1 omitted in my last 
letter giving you an account of the manner in which 
the good people of this town celebrate Christmas.— 
This day, which with us is almost unobserved, is 
here counted one of the greatest holidays through- 
out the year. The boarding house in which! took up 
my quarters, wasall ‘up in arms’ by five o’clock in 
the morning. Old and young were all alive, and ev- 
ery one was engaged in making egg punch, as some 
called it, while others called it eggnog. The young 
ladies and the young gentlemen joined in partaking 
of this exhiliarating beverage until about 8 o’clock 
in the morning, when we were all called to take 
breakfast. While seated about the table we were 
suddenly aroused by a curious mixture of noises in 
the street. What all this ‘hubbub’ meant, I could 
not divine, but on going to the window, I beheld a 
black, dressed in the most grotesque style, and hold- 
ing out a hat to collect small change from among the 
surrounding spectators. I was told that this fellow 
was called ‘ John Koona,’ and that it was a custom 
for some black always to go about in this manner on 
a Christmas day and collect a little money, by which 
the poor slaves made themselves merry at night.— 
I believe the blacks in the Southern States are gen- 
erally allowed to keep Christmas week to themselves 
and enjoy themselves as they think proper. I was 
informed by my landlady, that the money which was 
collected on this occasion, would be expended in the 
evening ata ‘black ball,’ on the opposite side of the 
tiver. This! resolved to see, and when evening 
approached, | went down to the water side for the 
purpose of seeing the sable assembly. 1 must confess 
that I was never more amused in the whole rse 
of my life than | was upon this occasion. The poor 
blacks who had colleected a trifle during the day 
had hired a couple of ferry boats to take them over 
the river in the evening, and feeling highly honour- 
ed with the presence of a while man, they took the 
most sedulous pains to furnish every white face who 
deigned to appear, with the best accommodations 
At length the ball be- 
gan. ‘The black ladiesand the black gentlemen com- 
menced dancing. There was one black boy whom | 
remember well. He was generally called * Beau 
Bill,’ in consequence of his being very much inclined 
to make a fashionable appearance, whenever it pleas- 
ed any of the boarders to make him a present of an 
old coat. On this particular evening ‘Beau Bill’ ap- 
peared in all the splendonr of borrowed plumes. He 
had heen so fortunate as to receive a present of an 
old black coat from some genutieman who boarded in 
the house, and this gentleman happening to wear 
powder, the collar of Bill’s coat was in a most ludic- 
rous situation, or predicament, which you please to 


T. T. jcallit, but any how, this was the situation in which 


ad 
—— i eee 


ee ee ee 


Bill appeared, when I first saw him on the opposite 
side of the river. . 

Perhaps in my next letter, I may give you some 
description of the ball, but at present, l have no 
more time to spare. 

Yours, T. T. 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


ALONzO AND MaRIA—v/1 Tale. 
[ Concluded. | se Pla 

The next day A—n received a letter informing bim 
of the arrival of Edward, that he might be expect- 
ed in a few days at their house. This to the old man 
was most acceptable news: he thought that this 
would put an end to his troubles concerning Maria.— 
He acquainted her of the fact, and of his intentions 
to have the nuptials solemized immediately on his 
atrival, to prevent any more attempts of Alonzo, At 
this news she fainted, and lay senseless for some time 
in her father’s arms, but by the application of some 
cordial, she was at last able to speak: she, upon her 
knees, with her father’s hands clasped in heis, begged 
of him in the name of heaven, if he had any love 
for her, never to admit him to her presence, for she 
hated him from the bottom of her heart,and that a un- 
ion with him, would make het eternally miserable. All 
thishad no weight with him—he told her that it was 
her interest to marry him, that be had resolved up- 
it, aud that all her intreaties were in vain, and that 
she might bear it patiently. At this be left her in 
the greatest agony of mind; it caused a severe illness, 
and her life was despaired of. In the course of her 
sickness, Edward arrived, and was received by her 
father with his accustomed expressions of joy ;—the 
old man told him what had happened, and that 
Maria watthen sick. He was immediately shown 
into her chamber; she was then asleep; he stopped 
to her bedside and gently awaked her. On Maria’s see- 
ing in her disturber, the person of Edward, she scream- 
ed—she swooned;—she remainéd in this situation a 
longtime. Edward now returned to her father, and 
staiedthe circumstance tohim. He replied that he 
was well aware of the effect it would have upon her, 
for that she was in love with a young man whom she 
had met by mere accident , but he would teach her 
; to obey him, or he would put an end to the existence 
lof both. At this threat Edward shuddered, but the 
old man persisted. He proposed to Edward that he 
should visit Alonzo, get acquainted with his inten- 














| (toes, and, under pretence of secking his welfare, 


and of helping him in his enterprizes, advise him to 
take a voyage, and as a vessel of his would sail in a 
few days, propose to him to sail tn her, and she being 
bound to a sickly port, he would be likely to die ;— 
all this was done. 

Alonzo had, from his Jast attempt and escape, ziv- 
en up all hopes of a unton with Maria; he cared net 
what he did, or how soon his end should arrive.— 
Matters were settled between kdward and Alonzo 
and he was to sail, with letters of introduction &c. 
but all this was a mystery to Alonzo. He did not 
know the person, he having assumed a ficticious, 
name; from What motive all this solicitation for his 
welfare by a stranger, was to him, allogether inex- 
plicable; but as he had lost all care for himself, it 
wasa matter of very little consequence where he was, 


or what he was doing, so that he pleased his father, 
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who was delighted with the proposals of the gentle- 
man. One day, as Alonzo was walking by the house 
of A—n, he saw this gentleman entering the door, 
who, on seeing Alonzo, shut the door with precipi- | 





tation; in a moment it recurred to his mind, that 

this was Edward, and that the voyage was a scheme 

of A—n to getrid of him, having feund that he failed | 
in his first attempt on the road. He went home, ra- 

minating on this, and to satisfy himself, he opened 

one of the letters purporting to be letters of introduc- 
tion, and found that it contained directions to the 
person to detain Alonzo as long as possible, get him 
in debt, and have him imprisoned. ‘This gave Alon- 
zo the greatest vigour; he resolved on caning Ed- 
ward publicly, and accordingly he kept watch, and 
meeting him in a very public place, struck him a 
blow which felled him. Alonzo then walked off.— 
Edward, on the recovering of his senses, returned 
bome considerably bruised, and immediately penned 
a challenge, sent it to Alonzo, and it was accepted ; 
but before their meeting he got every thing in readi 
ness to depart if he saw his antagonist fall. They 
met, and it being Alonzo’s fiest fire, he fired, but his 
ball did not take effect. Edward raised his pistol, dis- 
charged, is and hefe'l. On seeing him fall, he took 
to his carriage, and disappeared, supposing that A- 
Jonzo was dead, to enjoy the pleasure of revenge.— 
He was conveyed home, and found to have receiv- 
ed the ball in the thigh, but the wound was slight, 
and he soon recovered. Edward, before the duel, 
wrote a letter, and left it with a servant to be giv- 
en to A—nafterhis flight, which was to inform him 
that he should never return—that he never could 
be happy if he should obtain the hand of Maria, as 
it was evident that she did not love him, and that 
he never could expect happiness under such cir- 
cumstances; and that he need make no inquiries, 
for he should sail in his own ship, the one intended 
to convey Alonzo. 

On reading this, he thought of nothing but re- 
venge upon his daughter, as Alonzo was completely 
out of his power. He shut her up in her room, de- 
nied the consolation of a friend, deprived her of her 
book ; her music, that she was wont to amuse her- 
self with, by playing soft melancholy airs, in her 
last confinement, was also taken from her. 

Alonzo, during this time, was preparing to depart, 
and was just on the point of starting, when his fa- 
ther was taken ill, and he was obliged to stay.— 
Not one word could he hear from Maria: the ser- 
vants were threatened to silence; and he remained 
at home in this painful suspense, till one day Sarah 
informed him that a servant of A—n told ber that 
he was dangerously ill; that he was raving mad with 
a brain fever. This news to somé, would have been 
a source of joy; not so with Alonzo: he was pos- 
sessed of too much tenderness and sensibility, not to 
feel pain at the recital of the woes of his greatest 
enemies, and such were his emotions on this occa- 
sion. The servants no longer feared him, nor kept 
his secrets, aod ty them he was informed from day 
to day of the transactions at the house. It seemed 
that the old man, on fiuding his situation to be very 
perilous, and his was approaching, and already 
feeling the baud of death upon his brow, felt the 
most excrutiating tortures of conscience, (as far a8 
could be ascertained from his involuntary exclama- 
tions,) for the cruelty he had exercised towards his 
daughter, and for the part he had acted towards A- 
lonzo; and what hung most heavy upon his heart, 
was the attempt apon his life; this he thought he 
never could expiaie, were he to live an hundred 
years. At a moment of calm reflection, he ordered 
his servaat, the intended murderer, to be discharged : 
he sent for Alonzo and Maria, and while at his bed- 
side he told them of this, and begged they would for- 
give him ;—he owned that he had been a most cru- 
el parent; merely to increase.tle wealth of his fam- 
ily, to promote the wreichedness of an only daugh- 
ter, that otherwise might have been a prop to him 
in eld age. At this he sunk into a stupor, from 
which he was only aroused by some of his former ex- 
clamations; he lay in ths state a few days, aud, af- 
ter suffering every thing a wounded conscience—a 
depraved miod, fraught with guilt and shame, cou!d | 
give, he died. He was followed to the tomb by A- | 
lonzoand Maria,and anumber of the neighbors, not | 
from any love to the man, but merely out of respect | 
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to his wife and daughter; for he had been cruel and|*‘ Like a barque on the waves, ’mid the whirlwinds 


oppressive to all about him——but the grave received 
him and all Ais faults, and they were now forgiven. 
New there was nothing in the way to prevent the 
union of the two lovers, and. after a few months, 
which were occupied in making preparations for the 
nuptials, they were united in the bands of Hymen., 
Alonzo being of an independent spirif, could not 
bear the ideaof living upon his wife’s riches, and im- 


|Mediately established himself in business, wand now 


enjoys a loving and affectionate wife, the pleasing 
prattle of his children, and the instructive company 
of Aer mother, and hrs aged parents. 

ALBERT. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


ALBERT AND BELINDA. 


‘Aye, so you serve us, 

*Til we serve you; but when you have our verses, 
You barely leave our chorus to prick ourselves, 

And mock our barrenness.—.All’s wel! that ends well. 


> Twas on one of those beautiful evenings in June, 
when, 


‘Short is the reign of night, and almost bleads 
The evening twilight with the morning dawn.’ 


The azure vault of heaven was calm and serene as 
the gentle zephyrs that playfully wafted along the 
grove of a neighbouring park—not a sound was heard 
save the trickling of a slender rill, as it pursued its 
wonted course among the crags; and ever and anon in- 
terrupted by the protuberance of rugged rocks— 
and Cynthia, beaming in all her meridian splendour, 
reflecting on the bubbling violet, where she 


* Doth behold. 
Her silver visage in the watry glass,’ 


That the lovely and interesting Belinda, glowing in 
atl the energy of youth and beauty: the roseate 
hue of modesty blooming on a cheek tinged with 
the verdure of the lily; a pair of jetty eyes spark- 
ling like the oriental diamond; her hair loosely re- 
clining in ringlets down a bosom heaving with the 
emotions of innocence; all combined to add to the 
perfect symmetry of her person. Bat in one 
short evening, and by one rash step, she prostrated 
all her future happiness, and caused a parent’s breast 
toheave with sorrow and despair. 

It was not to be expected that one, possessing all 
these bright and shinivg qualities, add to which a 
wnind well cultivated, would be long without her ad- 
wirers and her lovers ; for 


* Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold.” 


Of this her parents were sensible; but notwithstand- 
ing all their precaution, they were unable to avert 
the threatning storm. Belinda had placed her affec- 
tions on one of her many suitors, and they were not 
to be removed—though her parents remonstrated 
in the strongest terms against her choice, and even 
went so far as to threaten to disinherit her, but to 
no purpose; she took advantage of their absence, 
and eloped from her paternal residence, to follow 
her beloved Aibert ;—she truly loved him: she idol- 
ized him, and at his suggestion, readily separated 
from her d.vating parents, her sisters, and the pleas- 
ures and enjoyments of her own domestic circle, to 
follow him. But all her love was unreturned; and 


‘O,’tis the curse of love, and still approv’d, 
When men cannot love, where they are belov’d.’ 


The unhallowed principles of Albert were soon de- 
veloped : he led his unsuspecting captive to a mis- 
erable hovel, under pretence of concealing her till 
the next morning, when the nuptials should be per 
formed; but false te his plighted vow, he left her to 
pine amid all the horrors into which she had been 
prematurely cast. She was indeed permitted to see 
the dark shadow of the veil tbat had long obecure:t 
the perfidy of her false lover; but alas! itcame too 
late—the fatal die was cast, and distraction assumed 
the lofty seat, where reason once ‘sat empress.” 

I saw her again some months afterwards, as | pas- 
sed along the skirts of her native village; but, 






called the * Devil’s back.’ 
shove the boat off were unavailing, and as she lay 
creening over upon one side, and threatening every 





of heav’n, 
She wanders distracted, or sinks in despair.’ 


I beheld what ‘once an angel’s form had been;’ 
but not a remnant of that blooming countenance, once 
so much admired, was left;—her hair was flying in 
disorder about her neck, and her ‘handof snow was 
supporting a,brain of fire.’ 1 was informed that the 
wretch who had seduced her from the path of virtue, 

ame to an end adequate to his baseness: his name 

iz held up by the villagers to derision and contempt ; 
but his faithful Belinda, when she can elude her 
keepers, never fails to visit the spot where he rests; 
and there, in broken accents, chant some one of his 
favourite songs, and lament his death with all the af. 
fections of a broken hearted lover: ' 


* Bot round his tom), at midnight’s solemn hour, 
The ghosts of reputations bleed ; 

And loud ten thousand execrations pour 
On him who did the damned deed. 

Yes, o’er hie brier-grown grave the hooting owk 
Oft rends the air with frightful scream, 

Aud warns mankind, that here fell demon’s prowl, 
That here hell’s jurid lightning’s gieam. 


CORNEILLE. 


‘ FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 

THE WATER PARTY,—4 pathetic fragment. 
Mr. Editor, 

Perhaps you never took an excur:ion upon the wa- 
ter, and under the supposition that you never did, 
I am going to give you a short account of a little frol- 
ic of this sort, in which | was engaged last August. 
We started from one of the wharves at the South 
End, about four’clock in the morning. There were 
twenty-eight of us in all, viz. twelve young gentle- 
men and sixteen young ladies, One of our party 


jpretended to be a great hand at managing a boat, 


and im consequence of his skill in this way, the helm 
was giventohim. We had not departed from our 


starting place more than five minutes, before our 
steersman ran foul of the end of a wharf and carried 
away the jib-boom. 
our loss, we did not take much notice of this acci- 
dent, but kept on steering for the fishing ground. 


However, as we soon repaired 


It was now that every thivg was alive. The wind 
blew a good breeze, the boat sailed charmingly, the 


girls laughed, while the men were mixing milk 


punch, and you may depend an it, things were go- 
ing on swimmingly, when, alt of a sudden, our boat 
began to grit upon the gravel. We now ascer- 
tained that our pilot had run us aground on what is 
All our endeavours to 


moment to twirl her precious cargo into the deep, 
the young gentlemen, with that native gallantry, 
which every man ought to possess on such an occa- 
sion, stepped into the water, and dragged the boat 
over the little shoal on which she had struck. 

Once more we got under weigh, and arrived upon 
the fishing ground. The hocks were soon baited, and 
the lines sunk to the bottom. The sun was ‘ burping 
hot,’ and his scorching rays fell directly upon our 
heads. ‘There we sat, each one intent upon getting 
a bite, but it seemed as if bad luck attended us that 
day, for I'm sure we sata good half hour without so 
much asthe sigo of a nibble, ’tilat length one of the 


young ladies screamed out, ‘a bite,a bite, come 


here William,come quiek! Oh! I shall never be able 
to haulit up in the world.” William sprung forward, 
and catching hold of the line that Mary was strug- 
gling to draw into the boat, he made one gigantic 
effort, and falling backwards in consequence of the 
violent exertion, poor William was completely dren- 
ched in the water that was in the bottom of the 
boat, aud at the same time he caught a flounder. 
GALLANT. 








EPIGRAM. 
Ill follow thy fortune, a termagant cries, 
Whose extravagance caused all the evil ;, 
That were some consolation, the iiusband replies, 
For my fortune bas gone to the d——l. 


i 
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WUSOMLILAN Ys | with mementos of Gallic daring. He allowed the ; 


. challengers to finish their abreviated repast, calmly | bis left leg, a little above the ankle, was shockingly 

From the Albion, | took his modicum of wine, and then, followed by his | mangled, and the bone brokea ia ee gS Pat eeu 

servant, strode into the apartment. Drawing his | Three men, who were in the stern sheets of the boaf, 

BOW-STREET POLICE OFFICE. : sword, placing on its blade the first article of defi. | were precipitated inte the river and thus escaped un- 

Mr. William Ford, a young man of ample size,| ance, at the same moment raising his fine persen to| hurt. Mr. Mason was immediately taken to the 

good person, and very fashionable dress—or rather) its utmost height and darting an eye of indignation | shore, and medical aid being promptly obtained, his 

undress, was brought in custody of Avis, on the au- around, as if singling out his victim, he coolly desir- | leg was set, shortly after which he was removed to 

thority of a warrant charging him with having as-/ ¢q jts proprietor to redeem it. The effect was pro- | the house of a relation intown, where he receives 

eaulted Captain Edward Harvey Foster, with a cer- digious. There was a pause denoting hesitation—a | all the comfort and attention that his severe suffer- 
tain weapon called a horsewhip, against the peace, 

&c. &c. 


buz, but nothing palpable and after a full minute | ings require. 
Captain Foster, who, it seems, is resident at Long’s, 


had elapsed, the watch was handed over to his bows ‘ oz 
ing laquey, and a ring dangled on the still extended We understand that the body ReBethe = Sets 

depo-ed, that as he was walking along Bond -street weapon ; that too became the undisputed property mysterious disappearance was notice: ew weeks 

last Sunday afternoon, the defendant came up tohim| ofthe domestic: and so with the rest. ‘Men but in | SC was found last evening, in. the dock, foot of 

atthe corer of Grafton-street, and without any oth- j : Duane-street.—WV. Y. pap. 

er preamble than * Oh—this is Captain Foster !’ com- 


appearance—soldiers but in name ;’ exclaimed Colo- : : 

. nel Johnson, as he drew his hand across his blade, The village of Couchardin (Department of I[sere, 
menced an attack upon him with a horsewhip with 
such violence as actually to break in the crown of 


ere he deposited it in his sheath, ‘learn from hence | France) has been nearly destroyed by fite—eighty 
forward how to respect the rights of hospitality. I houses fell a prey to the flames, and nothing was sa- 
his hat. — ea have been told that cowardice is ever the companion | ved but the cattle. 
Captain Foster’s solicitor begged to put in the 
fractured hat as evidence of the violence of the as- 


of audacity; and that those who know how to offer 
sault, but Sir Richard told him it was unnecessary, 


an insult have rarely the courage ro redeem it. If 

: regret that it should have b fortune t itness 

and asked the Captain what provocation he had giv-| pe, Fe : ee ae : 
ento Mr. Ford; to which he replied, thatso far from 


beneath the French uniform, the combination of these 
having given him any provocation, he was not aware 


degraded alliances.’ 
that he bad ever seen him before. 


A curious hoar _in. Bary, S last 
Here Mr. Ford smiled, and said he knew Captain curious hoaz was played. in. Bury, Suffolk, !a 
Foster, and that gentleman was about to reply, 


week, in consequence of an auctioneer announcing 

FP anahs the sale of a portable lread-mill. A number of inva- 

when Mr. Ford’s Solicitor cut the matter short by| jids having heard of the beneficial effects resulting 
observing, that as Capt. Foster had deposed to the 
assault, his client was prepared with bail to answer 


from exercise at the mill, attended the auction, but 
it elsewhere: and as there was a great discrepancy 


were greatly disappointed, on the lot being put up, 
‘ to find that it was neither more nor less than a re- 
in the statement ofthe two gentlemen, there had bet- 
ter be no more said upon the subjectat present, 


volving squirrels cage. 
Sir Richard asked Mr. Ford’s situation in life, but 
Mr. Ford declined giving any other answer than that ANA RY ¢ 
BORUON & 


he wasa gentleman. Upon which his Worship ob- 
SATURDAY EVENING, May 1, 1824. 








sank his boat, and becoming entangled in the wheel, 

































FavtmovTH, MArcn 12. 

Arrived, Duke of Marlboro’ Packet, from Lisbon. 
She brings a report. that the city was in a great 
commotion, in consequence of the body of the Mar- 
quis of Lerrero or De Loule, the king’s minister and 
great favourite, being found murdered in the palace, 
aud that suspicion strongly attached itselfto the sec- 
ond personage in the kingdom as principal tirerein. 
It is also said that Conde de Palmella, one of the 
first officers of state, had been alarmed for the safe- 
ty of his own life, andhad fled or secreted himself. 


Capt. Ward, at Salem, from Rio Janeiro, informs 
that the repoit of the arrival there of the King and 
Queen of the Sandwich Islands is correct. They 
left Rio again iu all February for England, and ex- 
pect to visit the United States before they return to 
their native isles. The report that the King had 
‘wo wives with him, is untrue. The Queen’s sister 
accompanies her, and the whole suite consists of 12° 
persons.—They spoke of proceeding from England to 
Bosten.—FPal. 








served that the term gen'/eman was now become so 
common, that it was difficult to know what signifi- 
cation to apply to ite Heasked the question mere- 
ly to enable him to affix appropriate bail, and since 
the defendant declined giving a specific answer, he 
should be guided by his own opinion. 

Mr. Halls said he understood taat threats had been 
made use of towards Capt, Foster ever since the 
parties had been in the oilice, 

This charge of threat was not pressed by Captain 
Foster, and Mr. Ford’ was held to bail—himeelf in 
100/., aud the two sureties in 50l. each. 

: 99303800 ——— 
COLONEL JOHNSON, 





ITEMS OF NEWS. 
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC, 


Discharge of Cannon by Steam.—Mr. Perkins, our 
countryman, now in London, whose inventions iv 
engraving of steel, and improvements in the con- 
-truction of steam engines, are well knuwtm, has late- 
ly brought to perfection a branch of art, on which 
there may besome difference of opinion—th.t of the 
more speedy destruction of eur species. The con- 
struction of the machine is such that steam being 

Served under the Duke of York in the Nether-| laid on the apparatus, nothing more is necessary 
lands, and was celebrated noless as ageutleman than} than to lift the short lever of a sliding valve, wher 
an ofhcer: hewas every inch a soldier, and had gained the rush of steam into the chamber instantaneously 
glory and scars in the baitle’s van, He was an ex-| discharges the bullet through the gun barrel, with 

cellent swordsman, and the extreme height of his| a force much greater than ordinary gun-powder. 

person and strength, rendered hima dangerous antag-| Mr. Perkins has not yet’ employed a greater 
onist, even 'o more skilled opponents. Travellmg| power than about 35-atmospheres, tho’ the strength 
on the continent accompanied bya single groom, he| of his apparatus would admit five times that powrr, 
©a one occasion halted at a smail Ian, glad to seek| if necessary. The apparatus is capable of discharg 
any where rest and refreshments for himself, his ser-| ing 100 balls per minute, or in fact, ae fast as they 

Vatt, and the jaded steeds. The only decent apart-| can be put into feeders, andthe gun-barre! made to 
ment in the house was pre-occupied by a party of} turo in any. direciion.—.Am. Sla‘esman, 

French officers: ail the provisions the house offered 
they had bespoken, and the Colonel was informed A letter from Calvert county of the 2d of April, 
that not a ragout or an omelet was to be had for| Sayson the day previous, Charles!. Dougherty was 
love or money. A soldier’s education seldom de-| shot by George W.Craue, and expired on the spot 
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NOTICE.---Any persons haying numbers 2, 
ind 3, of the Magazine, and not intending to 
preserve a file, will confer a particular favour 
on the publisher by leaving them at this office. 














ERRATTA.—In the last stanza of the article * to 
Melissa,’ third line, for * With thee, love, with thee, 
love,* read, * With thee, none but thee, love.’ 

In the story of ‘Alonzo and Maria,’ 12th line from 
the bottum, read ‘threw,’ instead of ‘through. 

In the 6th chap. of the life of Try-all, read, * ever 
fond,’ &c. instead of ‘every fond. 

Ce a eee 
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MARRIZED,. 


In this city, on Thursday evening last, by the 
Rev. Mrz Ware, Mr. Wm. Spurr, jr.to Miss Mary Ke- 
vere.—-Mr. Wm. Howard, of .Alua, Me. to Miss Ma- 
ry T. Carney. 

In Providence, R. 1. Mr. Robert Hall. of Boston, 
to Miss Eliza Remington. 

In Brandon, Vt. Mr. Thomas Sumner, aged 17, to 
Miss Lucy Duckee, aged 29, 








serts him on an emergency; it was but a minute’s without speaking a word, The gun was charged with ee. ? 
employment to dictate, and another to send a polite balls, Tie dispute between them arose as io the Lisi 
Tequest to the party, thata British officer might be| tight of property. Crave gave hiusetf up immediate- : 


In this-erty, Mrs. Hannah, wite of Mr. Benjamin 


permitted to share in the rations of their mess-board.| ly, aud has been committed to jail to await his tri- 3 2 al 
Clark, aged 32.—-Mies. Eliza, wife of Mr, "hilep 


The envy of republican France overcame its polite-| a!.— Bali. pap. 





ness, and his messenger was sent back with rudeness Wentworth, jr. aged 35 —-Mr. E’kanah Freeman, 
and denial. Col. Johnson possessed, under unineri- My NorFro.K, Aprin 21. aged 27.- Mr. David French, .f We yniouth, drowned 
‘ = spt ect f : “ee Je fy ——Y op wall a . ¢, 2 i ’ >, E 

ted insult, the coolness and intrepidity of his coun | , lancholy Casualiy.-—Y stercay motning, about | Mrs. Fanny, wife of Mr. Se wimmell Pe pylinan, aged 
try. He commanded that the joiot, then being «lish- ‘en o’clock, as the stean: boat Hampton was about | 56 Mrs, Mary, consort of the late Mi. N. Mermauy 
ed up, should be laid before blest fe and hie poet toget under way, havine «a beatin tow, Mr. Zadock | aged 55. 

vant fared sumptuously; and with fear and trembling | Mason, a respectable and industrious fanwer, resid- In South Boston, Mes. Susan G. wife of Mr, Dan- 

. ? - - . " ’ ° ~ 

‘mine host of theGarter’ carried the mitilated :c.nains | yr POP the plantation called Wise’s, upon the | iel F. Hanting, aged 23 

tothe impatient and vociterating guests of the par Western Branch, being tu bes own boat and desir | hi Cambridgeport, Mr. Richard Ebbetts, aved 35, 
Jour, = Affrighted_ and astonished, thew disappoint- ans 0 aval! hinteelt OF Tha aeiutsace Of the steam: At St. Jago, Cuba, of a fever, alter a lewdays itt 


Noa. in reaching his home, grappled on the stern of | ness, Capt. Daniel Ro Stanwood, of Gloucester, s red 


ment and chagrin were soon converted into j 
ad im O- . i . . 
P the boat then in tow. The Hampton backing out 23, master of the brig Susan 


tent railing, and the bfeathings of revenge. — At that 





> of this poits; aud Mr, 


period, the transmission of a watch, a ring, or any! from the whagl &s customary, vecées nity bieught | Job Joy, of Cahasset, £5.24 mate, 

article of which the transmitters stood "Passesses | the boats alongs.de. wail the ser boat im: contact | At Mobile, 5th inst. Gea, Stark He was on his 

was considered the guage of def lanea, -and.ceur Com! bdo h her whet. ity “iason being in the how of fis | return from a voyage to Ulavanna, for the benefit of 

lone] svov found bis table in the kitchen Littering | voat, reeeived a tlow trom the pa theson the mght | his health, and expired on the deck ei the Verse, 45 
© © 1 side of his face aud breast, which at the same iuue , she entered (the harbour, 





MAGAZINE. 


FOR THE WEEKLY 
TO ARTEMIDORUS. 


Since you have pledg’d to me, love, 
A vow of true regard ; 

Ill pledge myself to thee, love, 
And wait for my reward. 


The reward I ask, is this, love, 
A completion of thy vow; 
Then, then will I dismiss, love, 

The fears I harbour now. 


If fate should but decide, love, 
In favour of my pray’rs, 

Life’s storms I’d but deride, love, 
And banish all my cares. 


To thee I'd fly in hope, love, 
In friendship there remain ; 
Nor would I e’er elope, love, 
Till death should make us twain. 


I’d tread life’s thorny vale, love, 
Secure from dire alarms; 

For fear could ne’er preyail, love, 
If guarded in thy arms. 


ee 


—_———_ 


FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


THE PIPE. 
Neglected pipe, upon the dusty shelf, 
Too Jong thou’st lain, nor claim’d the poet’s notice ; 
E’en Barlow’s muse, o’er field’s embattled brooding, 
Once chang’d the scene, and sung of hasty pudding, 
But never thought of thee—and so ’tis, 
I must e’en take the task upon myself. 
Whether it be that poets Aale a puff, 
And scorn to chew tobacco or take snuff, 
Lest it should offend the noses of the muses; 
Jam determined never to forbear 
To puff them from my elbow chair, 
Just when my wayward fancy chooses. 
The pipe’s a nostrum, itcures ev'ry thing— 
if you are dull, phlegmatic, fat or lean, 
Are you a paltry beggar, or a king, 
The pipe will cure you, without any question. 
If you have got a scolding wife at home, 
You need not make a league with rum or brandy, 
To spouse your cause, or nimbly sieze the poker, 
Or any other weapon that is handy, 
To break her head—but first secure the broom, 
Then quietly sitdown and smoke her. 
When winter comes and clothes the fields in white, 
The jolly farmer, with his chores all done, 
Stirs up the fire and sits him down to light 
His pipe, as black as any shoe ; 
He sits and chats, (envelop’d in the smoke, 
Like his own coal-pit,) quick to crack a joke; 
Happy as a King, rich as a Jew, 
His house, his cattle, all his own; 
Or, if he is in debt, he fears no duns: 
While his tobacco lasts, he’s rich enough.— 
Close in the corner sits his wife, who once 
Was reckon'd fair, but now, by many a puff, 


MELISSA. 


WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


She has become so brown, she might be taken, 
For a goodly flitch of bacon. 
A host of ragred children throng around him, 
Each wants a pair of shoes, a hat, or jacket; 
But while tobacco there igany found in 
His pipe, they clamour, he heeds not their racket. 
Let bacchanalians fill their d0w/ With wine, 
And drink and drown their sorrows as théy may; 
But with tobacco, I will fill up mine, 
And like that notable Dutch smoker, 
Describ’d by Mynheer Knickerbocker, 
Puff all the cares of life away. 
== 
From the Baliimore Patriot. 

The following lines were occasioned on seeing a 
beautiful young lady as she passed an aged blind man, 
who was sitting on a door sill asking alms in Mark- 
et-street, dexterously slip a dollar into his hand, 
while she told him where she lived, as I suppose ; 
forshe spoke in so low a voice, and with such an 
evident design of concealing her benevolence from 
human view, that I only heard her say, ‘take this, 
and call on me to-morrow.’ Publish them as a trib- 
ute to her, and that others may know how beautiful 
beauty is when accompanied with a feeling heart. 


BEAUTY AND A FEELING HEART. 


N. M. 


The rose on beauty?s cheek is fair, 

And sweet those lips of coral scemeth; 
Anc yet, unless there’s pity there, 

in vain those eyes of beauty beameth : 
A tear for others’s wo, by far, 
Is fairer than those beauties are. 


But when down beauty’s cheek we see 
A tear for sorrow gently stealing ; 
And when a sigh for misery, 
Proclaims a heart of tender feeling, 
We point to heaven and declare, 
Those beauties were imprinted there. 


1 saw an aged son of woe, 
Whose journey here was nearly ended; 
I saw his tears of sorrow flow, 
While he his trembling hand extended— 
Feeble, and old, and Jame, and blind, 
And shivering in the chilly wind. 


I saw a beauteous form pass by, 
And cast on him a look of sorrow; 
I heard her say, with tearful eye, 
* Take this, and cali on me to-morrow. 
I knew her not, nor could Ieven 
Learn whence she came ; she’s known in HEAVEN. 
—— 1910000 


Light Readings, 


George Selwyn and a Hangman.—T he late George 
Selwya was so fond of execulzons, that not content 
with attending all that were in the metropolis, he 
travelled from London to Paris for the pure purpose 
of being present at the execution of Damiens. By 
interest or a bribe, he found means to gain admission 
upon the scaffold, where were assembled all the ex- 
ecutioners of the different cities in France. The 
Parisian executioner, with the natural peliteness of 
his country, paid his compliments to his brethren, 
distinguishing them by the names of their respec- 
tive places of residence—as, ‘*‘Serviteur Monsieur 
d’Orleans, Monsieur d’Anas, Monsieur d’Lyons,’ &c. 
and perceiving Mr. Selwyn to be Engtish, accosted 
him with * Serviteur Monsieur de T'yburn’? Mr. Sel- 
wvn’s French friend, who was also present, set him 
aright by informing him, * Monsieur.nest par arliste, 
il est seulement amateur. ‘The gentleman is not-an 
artist, he is only an adméerer of the art, This was 
also perfectly French. 


An address, selected from a Dictionary, by a great 
Linguist.—Soon after the accession of Charles the 2d, 
he gave audience to an Envoy from the Emperor of 
Morocce. The Envoy’s great talent was leaining 
languages, and having by grammars and dictionaries 
acquired a competent knowledge of English, he wrote 
an address to the British Monarch, which begins as 
follows: 

* May you long enjoy your present speculative situ- 
ation, and as a tree was ence your royal roost, may 
a tree be always ready for your Majesty. May you 
and your counsellors hang together, and may you nev- 
er want any good thing which can be laid hold of. 
May your sceptre be strong in your royal hand, and 
may all your subjects fall down before it. May 
your progeny be numerous as the stars, and may the 
God of our fathers pickle your, Majesty until the end 
of time.’ 

Finding that to preserve was to pickle, this great 
linguist thought, to pickle must be to preserve. 


The enraged Friar.—Camden, in his Remains, tells 
a story ofa Friar, who preaching in the country, es- 
pied a poor wife whispering to another who sat in 
the same pew, at which the Friar being enraged, cal- 
led out * Peace babbler | command thee,—thou wife 
in the best hood!” Whereat the woman, angry at 
the reproof, cried out till the church rung again,— 
* Marry, Sir, beshrew bis heart that babbles most— 
for I have but whispered my neighbour for a moment, 
and thou hast been babbling here a good large hour., 


A considerate kinsman.—The late Mr. G. Stack- 
pole observing thatevery set of servants cheated their 
master, said, that as he could not expect better luck 
than his neighbours, and did not wish any of his pro- 
perty to go out of his own family, he would hire his 
from among his poorrelations; he did so,—and it was 
not uncommon to hear him call out when his table 
was full of company of the first respectability,— 
‘Uncle Tom, tell cousin Dick to go down to the 
kitchen, and acquaint aunt Betly that she has roast- 
ed the mutton to rags.’ 

Sineere sorrow.—A thief being brought to Tyburn 
to be executed, the ordinary of Newgate, in taking 
his last confession, asked him if he was not sorry 
for having commited the robbery for which he was 
about to suffer? The criminal answered, yes, but 
that he was more sorry for not having slolen enough 
to bribe the evidence. 


_ 


OUROU'S. 
ON MONDAY EVENING, MAY 3. 
FOR THE BENEFIT OF MR. ROBERTS, 


TOM & JERRY ; 


OR, LIFE IN LONDON. 

BOB LOGIC, (in imitation of Finn) Mr. RoBERts. 
(For that night onty.) 
Aso,—Imitations from celebrated performers, Harse- 
manship, &c.—Te conclude with, the 
laughable Burietta of the 
REVIEW ;s OR WAGS OF WINDSOR. 


Boston Pocket-Book, and Fancy Mo- 


roceo Work Manufactory. 
AMES DYER (directly oppesite the Old South) 
is constantly manufacturing, and offers for sale, a 
great variety of 
LADIES’ 
Pocket-Books, Thread Czses, Reticules, Card Cases, 
| Miniature and Locket Cases, Back Gammon Boards, 
&e. &c. on the most reasonable terms, ‘or cash or 
credit. Viarch 27 
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